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the last dignified with that office for Sussex and Surrey
together, the same year, before their separation. He was
yet a studious decliner of honors and titles; being already
in that esteem with his country, that they could have
added little to him besides their burden. He was a
person of that rare conversation that, upon frequent
recollection, and calling to mind passages of his life and
discourse, I could never charge him with the least pas-
sion, or inadvertency. His estate was esteemed about
^4000 per annum, well wooded, and full of timber.

My mother's name was Eleanor,, sole daughter and
heiress of John Standsfield, Esq., of an ancient and
honorable family (though now extinct) in Shropshire, by
his wife Eleanor Comber, of a good and well-known
house in Sussex. She was of proper personage; of a
brown complexion; her eyes and hair of a lovely black;
of constitution more inclined to a religious melancholy,
or pious sadness; of a rare memory, and most exemplary
life; for economy and prudence, esteemed one of the
most conspicuous in her country: which rendered her loss
much deplored, both by those who knew, and such as only
heard of her.

Thus much, in brief, touching my parents; nor was it
reasonable I should speak less of them to whom I owe
so much.

The place of my birth was Wotton, in the parish of
Wotton, or Blackheath, in the county of Surrey, the
then mansion-house of my father, left him by my grand-
father, afterward and now my eldest brother's. It is
situated in the most southern part of the shire; and,
though in a valley, yet really upon part of Leith Hill,
one of the most eminent in England for the prodigious
prospect to be seen from its summit, though by few
observed. Prom it may be discerned twelve or thirteen
counties, with part of the sea on the coast of Sussex, in
a serene day. The house is large and ancient, suitable
to those hospitable times, and so sweetly environed with
those delicious streams and venerable woods, as in the
judgment of strangers as well as Englishmen it may be
compared to one of the most pleasant seats in the
nation, and most tempting for a great person and a
wanton purse to render it conspicuous. It has rising
grounds, meadows, woods, and water, in abundance.rable pas-
